I
l
|
|

*‘Texan,

anlvantagéous lerms,

THE ADVERTISING RATEN
i Y fiani

ARE VERY REASONANLE AND

WE DO JOB WORK

THI REPUBLICAN
CIRCULATION IS VERY LARGE.

THR

HARTFO

- — = #\

, 2 o

D REPUBLICAN,

T idvEYOUPIID

0008 SURSRIPTION?
o TS TAG,

The Republican. Pay up and
one year in Advance and we

will send you The Loulsville

Se— OFFICIAL ORGAN OF TEE PARTY II f! 18 CONGRESSIONAL BISTRICT, Weekly Commercial one year
lmvery =ina.l 000000 et o i — i tree. $ubscribe aronce. "]
VOL. V1. HARTFORD, KY., FRIDAY, MAY 11, 1894. NO. 41,

T — R— — — - _._2-..-:-&-._— - —_— ——— —_—

==

ol THEY'RE WA & .‘lnﬂ'lAD

ordinary, commonplace
way. That s reason wh l"Dr. Pm
Pollots are sold on ¢ as it were,

Pleasant
mMM, If they h‘tgu-ﬂ
can bave your money
In any disorder of the

and
faasnti The rmanently euwre Hisk
wood. oty B y cure

natipation, Jaundice
D Bour Hixn;rh, n:ﬂad“l:nlud

consoquent stupor or drowslness.

— ——
LOUVINVILLENE, LOl'in & TEX. B. N

Lonivills, o Lagis 3 250 siimr,

MHEDULE IN Kb H".t"l‘\."il Wel, e,

Na.dl, Na, 53,

WEST WIN, Imily Imilys
by, Loviswilie .. v T . S o
West Point Eilam T pm
Firmasdentu o BT MY pom
Lewho g om o 4 nm BT pm
el ot e WEEV R N, BEL pom
U e ot o s seaniess WAL M, S48 pom

Hawesville. .. TR & e D e m

[T T P vepes TR, e, IR H p.om
Urmenrle o, i 116 o THIL e m
spatiavilie v Vi p.om NP W

A Ve o W e, m

o Hetudormon oo v v

No, 82, No. M,

EART BOUND, Dmily. sty
Bove Dlennede ot oppnon nvsicns TilD 8e Mo 30 V8P ™
Bt il o s T A M AT P
et YT, e e BT . &35 pom
Visa. m. BuSp.om
e WL M. AN pom
v VAL B, o, BAT oM
Rie phenspeort. Mg e . €18 pom
Trvington.. L, m, TS pom
Hrandetibrg ... M e, m Ta9lp.m
Went Prost .o 1208 p m, W04 p, |
Ar, Latiin o ile coivns worvinins Ll p,omn, 08 pom

Teains No, 81 and Na, M inake conueciion a
Prwington (Sunday exceptod) with traine on laouis

JIM LONG'S STORY.

A Mounted Hunter's Olrcus with
Four Gr.zely Bears

Old Jim Long propped himself
back in his chair and elevated his
feet to o more convenient level
aguingt the eottonwood under which
wie were sittiug in front of Billy
Dawson's store at San Marcial, in
southern New Mexico, Jim was an
old-timer, having come to New Mex-
leo with o bull team thirty years
baek, and what hedidn't know about
fighting Apuaches and hunting bears
wusn't worth knowing.

“About five years ago.” he sald,
T had o bunch of cattle over in the
Gila country, some seventy or cighty
miles north of Silver City,  During
our first two months there we heard
from various parties who had cattle
near us that bears were very plenti-

"ful, and thut one old grizzly had rhe
three or four outfits, all of
baving fuiled to kill her, Mlllm
they hud shot herseveral times. The
amount of lead a grizzly will toke
into his unutomy without serious re-
sults is simply wonderful. I have
seen an old fellow fairly filled with
lead and still be in fighting trim.

“Well, although we had heard
considerable about bears, we hd
been there some time before any of
our outfit got sight of one. At lust,
oue day, two of my men and a boy
had gone out to look for some steers
that had strayed away. Their route
led them through a rough foot-hill
country, and took them farther from
comp than usual.  The boy, who
wus o little chap only about twelve
years old, was the son of a friend,
aud had been brought into the moun-
tuins for his health, He was riding
on & mule and was a little distance
ahead of the men when he suddenly
ran on to a big grizzly among the
serub oak. The instant the mule
sighted the bear he bolted down the
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slope to the left, throwing the boy
off, and the animal started for him.
The men had come up by this time,
and while one opened fire on him
with a six-shooter the other rushoed
I, und, stooping over, cought the
boy up in front of him; none too
soon, either, for the bear was within
ten foet of the boy. It proved to be
an old she grizzly, and the men fired
at hoer seven or eight times without
l‘frl‘l'l.

“When I heard of it that night I
sald 1 would have that bear if it
took u month, but as we were busy
ot that time I did not get started for
neurly o week, However, 1 got off
ut last, one crisp, frosty morning
—this was early in November—a
time of the year when everything is

i looking its best in that country.

Never been in the mountains in the
fall, ¢ch? Well, you have missed o
whole lot, then. Why, the breath of
the pines and pinions up there just
puts new life into a man, to say
nothing of the beauty of the scen-
ery and the pleasure of the open-uir
life.

“There had been several frosts,
and the gentle breeze that crept
down fromm the higher land that
morning rustled through the fiery
scrub oak and yellow quaking asps
In the plensantest way imaginable,
while underfoot was a soft carpet of
dry pine grass. I traveled through
the foot hills fully twelve miles, en-

{ tirely post the place where the boy

had fallen off, without seeing the
sign of a bear, As I had gone along
slowly it was noon by thut time, so
1 picketed my horse to graze, atemy
lunch, nnd after an hour's rest
stoarted back for camp. The after-
noon had turned cloudy, with the
air chilly and damp—just the time
for bear, as such an afternoon would
likely bring them down to the lower
ridges to feed on acorns, of which
there was a large crop. The bear Is
very fond of acorns and will wander
o long way from his sleeping place
to feed on them. The little spurs or
foot-hills that jutted out from the
range were covered with a heavy
growth of this brush, and 1 felt pret-
ty sure that I would find something
on my way home.

“I had traveled nearly half the dis-
tance on my return trip, when, on
starting down the further slope of
the spur, T saw, down o little grade,
four bears feeding in the brush.
They were so busy thrashing around
among the oaks gathering the nuts
that they had not seen me. My
horse was an old hunter, steady as o
rack, and I knew there wus no dan-
gerof his leaving me. Two lurge
old fellows were feeding close to-
gether, Siipping gently from my
horse, Ilet drive at one of them, aim-
ing for the butt of his car, ranging
back. All this was, of course, in
less time thon I can %ell it

“When the bear received my shot,
which was, unfortunately, too low,
strikiag him in the shoulder, he evi-
dently thoufrht for a moment that
the other bear had struck him, for
he hauled off and gave it o most ter-
rific blow, kunocking it some twenty
or thirty feet. A stroke from a
full-grown grizzly's paw, let me tell
you, Is no joke, either, s o grizzly
can crush o horso's skull ot o single

YAt dismounting T bad dropped
old Charlie's rein,  In an Instant 1
haid gathered it up and slipped into
my suddle. Old Charlic must have
made ubout twenty feet at the first
lunge, 1 gathered myself together,
and, as the horse circled around the
lust one, T put thres bullets into
him at short range, but did not
knock him down. The old she bear
was following me up, grunting like
an enraged boar; T took anather shot
at  ler, putting o bullet right
through her heart, but she still csme
on, with the bloody foam flying out
of her mouth and the blood spurting
in o stroam from her last wound ut
every step,

“l shoved in some fresh cart-
ridges, the horse keeping some dis-
tance ahend of her at a little canter,
I could but notice the expression of
her great blocky face as sho followed
me; it was full of o dumb ruge that
was sickening to see, and her small,

¢ knowing oyes, now almost - red,
had a glint in them that meaot
| death.

“She followed me fully two hun-
dred yards, growing visibly weaker
at every shamble. 1 had, in the
meantime, taken a couple of shiots
at her over the horse's tall, At the
last she stopped axd lay down, too
sick to go further, but ready to fight
still if the way she looked toward me
was any indication,

“Secing it was all up with her I
begun to look round for the second
oune I hud shot. He had dragged
himself off up the slope, leaving o
broad trail behind him. 1 soon
overtook him and a shot behind the
forcleg settled his case. The first
lay where he dropped, quite dead.

“When 1 examined the old she

gland a wom-
rhushand's af-

lost her liberty, In
an knew ualhluﬂi‘;__

fairs, not as muel s clerk.  The
wile of the peasant Proprictor was the
fortune of France—har! work, sober,
thriity, always working in the house,
the fields, the mackét. Herdaughter
did not wear rings, but when she
went Lo service every month she paid
a visit 1o the suvings bank when she
got her wages; an English servant
girl got a new hag #nd was photo-
graphed in it. T&om e saw of
American wonien the more deeply he
was impressed with the conviction
that they were unlike all oth-
er women, Thert few women
to be compared with them in a draw-
ing-room; none whom men felt
more at case. They had Leauty but
it was not eq ual tothat of the FEng-

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S. Gov't Report.

Reval

ABSOLUTELY PURE
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r

A LONG TRIP ABROAD.

The winter night was closing,
dark and drear, around the tumult
and hustle of the railroad station in
the heart of the city. Without, the

lish women; but it was their intellec-
tual qualities that. striking. In
the largest cities of%Adlerica at any |
hour the strects were perfectly respec.
table, The infinence of women was
ejormous, and mortality profited by
it. The respect that women seemed
to inspire in America in men of all
cinsses enabled girls to go about in
seourity,  Ile sometimes thought the |
American women felt.a little mild
conlempt for the poor creature called
man. They were the most natural
an } unconventional of women, If he
dud not know” much of women le
knew a great deal of men, and his
mosl sincere esnviction wrsthat there
weie very lew men, indeed, who were
good enough for women, People said
sometimes that roses had thorns, but i

bullet wounds on her. It was doubt.
less the one my men had met and

try. The fourthoneI did not see
after the first shot, it having in all
probability struck up into the thick
timber of the range.

“I rode back to camp and we
brought hack the wagon that even-
ing packing the bears down to it on
the horses, and got them all safely
in just at dark. They werein excel-
lent condition—too fat, in fact—the
fut on the hindquarters of two of
them being three or four inches
thick, We had bear spare ribs for
o week and more bear oil for cook-
Ing than we knew what to do with."”
—~Chicago Record. |

Herd Times at the Capital

“Say, mister,"” said a boy who had !
just overtaken o maricot wagon after
pursuing it for four or five blocks, |
“'do you wanter know who hit you |
In the neck with that hard snow- |
ball?" !

“You bet 1 do,” suid the man, |
slackening speed. :

“Will ye gimme o quarter of I
keteh him and bring him here?”

“Yep."

“Gimme fifty cents?"

“Yes," said the driver, lifting the |
whip from the socket; “but 1 won't
give you any more'n that."

“Well, git the money ready.”

“You haven't got the boy that
threw the snowbali yot,”

“Yes I have. That boy is me.

Dad's sick and me mother can's git
work. The twins is too little ter
eurn anything an' it I don't hustle
there won't be unything to eat at |
our house. Tl take u lickin' any |
day for fifty cents.”
*'Sonny,” said the marketmau, in
a voice that was remarkably husky,
“here's your fifty cents. I'm In a
hurry now — you' needn't bother |
about deliverin' the goods. We'll |
call it squure."—Washington Stur,

Max "Hell and Women.
[COURIER-JOURNAL. |
Mr. Max O’'Rell, in a recent lecture
on “Woman," at Manchester, Eng-
land, said that the leaders of thought
had said woman was the only prob-
lem not given to man to solve. They
had all tried, had failed, and werestill
trying. A Frenchman bad peculiar
views abont women. In his eyes she
was an ever-present and fixed dea;
his interest in her was neverexhaust-
ed. There was nothing more absurd
than this to the mind of an Anglo-
Saxon. Ifthe French mixel more
with the other sex as children they
might probably acyuire the Anglo.
Saxon coolness. The obj-ct of man's
worship must always have something
af mystery. _So Frenchmen consider-
ed a woman far superior to them-
selves. Not because she was so, but
because they made an ideal of her.
He had been traveling for eight ycars
and had only found two countries
where the men were inleading strings
and the wamen were the leaders—
France and Awmerica; s0 he would
limit his remarks to the women of
those countries, In the French
household woman was queen; she led
her husband,and he did not complain;
she kuew all his affairs. He consult-
ed her about his investments; that
was why wealth in France was so

sweep of bis paw, Tho bear scram. | stable, because women were nat spec-
bled to his feet In an Instant, snd I ‘ vlative, She might be dffected some-

lot him have It again ps he rose,
b oo s neck.

“The other, which was an old she-
bear, started for me and I opened on

times, but she was never vulgar. She
thoroughly understood the poetry of
[ matrimony. French women were
called frivolous; it was the height ol

her. My rifle is o forty-sixty, with

chilled ball. With reloaded shells, llbmnlity. .
as mine were, I used sixty-five Though a Frenchman, he must
gralns of powder; but I let'her have know as niuch about it as the ordina. |

it three times In the throat and once
in the mouth without & ng her,
and she was within forty fect of meo
when I heard a nolse to my left.
Glancing out of the corner of my
eyelsaw that one of the other bears
wos coming for me Irom that side.
There was no time for thought; what
was to be done inust be done In-

stantly.

ry tourist, and how could the woman ‘
be frivolous who was the confidant of'
her husband and bad a deliberate
voice in his aflairs? Among the
tradesmen the wife keeps the books, |
and could carry on the business aiter
her husband's death. When a French

girl of that class married she was g guck into the coll or bruid at the

bear 1 found more than a dozen old |

that had been the terror of the coun- 4

| feverish heat he fairly yelled with
; joy, pointing to a little column of
! figures on the left cuff of one, which

i not yot recorded, however, that the

t shoe,

they should also remember that the |
thorns had roses, and the roses of
life were the women, '
o —— — -
Insomnia is fearfully on theincrense,

The rush and excitement of modern
life so tax thesystem that multitedes

of people are deprived of good and
sufficient sleep, with ruinous conse-
quences 1o the nerves. Remember
Ayer's Sarsaparilla makes the weak
strong,

_—— W —

SHIRT CUFFS.

Many Men Use Them as Fads for
Jotting Down Thinzs.

A London laundrymaen sava that
the use of shirt cufls for jotting
down memoranda is more common
thun is, perbaps, coimuonly sup-
posed.  He related how one doy a
young fellow drove up in a eab and
rushed into the office In great ex-
citement, asking whether some
shirts depogited in the name of L
had been washed. 1

We found they lad not, snd as
the owner turned them ovor in

he explained were the numbers of
cight ten pound bank notes which
had been lost or stolen, and bad the
shirts been washed all hopes of ever
getting them back must have beon
abundoned,

They were, however, successtully
traced and recoverad o fow duys
Inter. The cuffs of stock exclanes
men are often covered with mysteri-
ous charncters, presumably indicu-
tions of the ctock market, and the
“tips" found on the wrist linen of
racing men were actually taken od-
vantage of by ironing girls on one
or two occasions with success. It is

mannish young womun has taken to
Yeuff jotting,” as she has to cull
anud shirt wearing. —N. O, Pienyuan.

They Have No Corns.

Mdlle. Cevale, o premicre ussoluta,
was wusked by u Boston reporter
whother it wids true that bullet

dancers suffored intenscly from
corns, us, be sgid, it had Leen re-
ported.

*Lhave traveled with bullet troupes
off and on for fifteen yeors all over
the world,” sald she, “‘aud have had
lots of opportunities to hoar all about
their woes and ailments, but 1 never
heard eorns mentioned.  Dancers
are least likely of all womaen 1o be so
troubled, for they make no sceret of
looking out for the comfort and well
being of their feot before everything
else. Ican pick out o ballet girl in
o crowd by her feat every time.

**When chorus and ballet aremixed
togethoer In street dress Tean readily
tell which 1s which, for the dancers
oll wear larger shoes than most of
their sex. They go In for comfort
in footwear, becouse It means bread
and butter to them. The clorus
girl, of course, has ihe cowmon
weakness of her sex for squeczing
Lee foot into the smallest possible
The duncer can't afford to;
she must wear pu casy, wide shoe."

e Al ———
One Missing.

Of course there were funny inci-
dents ot Bath's blg fire, There al-
ways are 4t such times. One excited
woman was heard counting up her
flock to see If all were safe and a by-
stander reports In this wise her an-
swer In response 10 her husband’s

uestion: ‘“‘Are we all here?” 'Oh,
?uhn, 1 don't know; there ls five of
us, or ought to_ bel” Then she
counted:  “There's Mary, one,
Jumey, two, Will, three, and you,
John, four, and oh, doar! 0O-.0-0
John, run quick, there ain’t but four.
of us."—Lewiston (Me.) Joursal.

+ Halr Ornamants,

Ribbon halr ornaments continue
and constantly. increaso in popular-
ity. For those to whom bandeaux
are not becoming o port little satin

bow can bo tied Into the top of &
Jong bone hairpin, which may then

emancipated; in Englaud  she o(tn; most effective nagle.

snow fell, white and ceaselessly, and
the fiery eye of the locomotive threw
aline of light through the darkness
for yards around.

Hugh Southbank was walking
slowly up and down the platform,
with his arms resting carelessly on
the shoulder of Alfred Neville, his
dearest friend. Both were wrapped
to the throat in furs,

“So you are really setting forth,
Hugh!" exclaimed Neville. “And
when shall you return home?"

“T can scarcely tell—certainly not
in many years, and perhaps never.
I may become a Russian, or possibly
pitch my tent among the palm trees
of Palestine ™

“Hugh,” said his friend, turning
80 a8 to look into the dark eyes that
were partially hidden by the fur-
trimmed cap of the traveler, *'I re-

member when you were the quictest
and most home-loving of prosaic in- |

dividuals. What has changed you

| 80 entirely?”

“Time works changes in us all,"
returned Southbank, evasively.,

“Hugh!" said Neville, reproach-
fully, “surely we have not been fast
friends for twenty years for you to
deny me your confidence at lust?”

“I have no secrets for you, Nev-
ille," replied Hugh, somewhat soft-
ened. “*Nor am I unwilling to con-
fess to you that the whole current of
my life has been changed since that
unlucky quarrel with Edith Sayre
six years ago.
like a couple of foolish children, and
so we parted."”

""And what has become of her?”

“She married Charles Calthorpe
years ago and I have long lost sight
of her"

“Why don't you follow her exam-
ple, my boy, end take uuto yourself
o wifo?”

Southberk shrugged his shoul-
ders,

“Hallo! here comes your train!
In with you, old fellow—drop me a
line now and then, just to let me
know that you haven't turned mus-
sulman at Constantinople or taken
to tiger hunting in the jungles of
Bengal."

There was a cordinl grasp of two
earnest hands and then Alfred Nev-
ille stood alone on the platform, a
mist that was not the dew of melt-
ing snowflakes before his eyes, and
the express train was speeding away
through the gloom and darkness of
the winter night,

*Is this seat engaged, sir?”

Hugh Southbank wnswered in the
negative, almost petulantly, for the
conductor’s voice roused him from o
deep reverie into which he had fallen.

The twilight of the half-illuminat-
ed car, the heated atmosphoere with-
in and the swift, tremulous motion
of the train were alike favorable to
droam fancies, and it was not par-
ticularly pleasant to be roused up to
make room for a lady and two little
children,

““People haven't any business to
be traveling with children!"” grum-
bled the fat mon with spectacles
opposite, across whose outstretched
feet the little four-year-old had
stumbled. .

Hugh Southbank—whether out of
the sheer spirit of contradiction or
from Christian charity will never be
known—Ilecaned forward and took
the four-year-old upon his knee
while he nssisted the lady to dispose
of her manifold traveling bags and
bundles,

“Thank you, sir!"

The words were spoken so low that
Southbunk scarcely caught their
sound, but the rosy little boy on his
knee quite made up for his mother's
taciturnity by clamorously demand-
ing to soe the stranger’'s watch and
rubbing his cheek delightedly against
the costly furs which edged Hugh's
traveling coat.

“Papa had a fur coat like this—
papa is dend!” chattered the little
fellow, lifting his brown eyes to
Hugh BSouthbank's with innocent
confidence.

Southbank did not answer,

“And mamma is going to B—I|
Mammu has only nine dollars left,”
went on  the small chatterer,
“and—"

“Hugh, dear, don't talk any
more,” interrupted the soft, tremu-
lous volce at Southbank's side, with
an accent that thrilled him to the
very heart.

Southbank leaned forward to get
a glimpse of the face that belonged
to the sweet low volee, but it was
uscless; the car was too dark.

“And what Is your name, my little
fellow?" he asked, a sudden inspira-
tion coming to his ald.

“Mamma says I'm not to talk,"”
pouted the child.

“Tickets if you plense," shouted

the conductor, bustling down the |'

nisle.

*‘Hold your lantorn here s minute,
my man, Where did 1 put that
tlchul;;:ihd Hm o-unhunulz
search rouy compartmen
of his pocketbook. . “Oh, here it ls
—all right.”

All t, Indeed, for In the full

We both acted very |

——

glare of the Mntern he Lad discov-
ered the key to that troublesome
enigma. Thelr eyes had met for one
second, and Hugh Southbank knew
that Edith Sayre was sitting beside
him.
Through the lonely winter soli-
tudes—through the glens of leicle-
nung trecs and snowy ravines and
miles on miles of dreary hills and
viales—darted the night express, its
fron lungs breathing columns of
flery smoke, [ta solitary eye of red
flame cleaving the darkncess like a
spear.
Long ago the child on Hugh's
knee had fallen asleep, but neither
Hugh nor Edith evinced the lesst
tendency to drift off Into dream-
{land, for the pale and beautiful
| young widow bad told the simple
story of her life to him who had once
confidently expected to share it.
“But 1 am wearying you," she
sald, timidly.
| **No, Edith," sald Southbank, re-
proachfully. *““Who should be inter-
| ested in the history of your sorrows
if not I?"

““It is o year to-night since Charles
died,” she added, "‘and 1 feol that It
is my duty to exert myself for the
benefit of these little ones, who are
! left penniless.

‘Mr. Southbank, your ecircle of
friends Is large and influentlal—at
least I know that it was. Can you

i tell me of any situation ln which I
{could esrn a livellbood, however
humble?”

Hugh was silent an Instant; he
could scarcely realize that this meek,

| timid creature was the haughty,

high-spirited Edith Sayre of six

years since. At last he spoke rather
| nervously:

“l know of but one plan, Edith,
and I fear, even in this instance,
you will be unwilling to take my ad-

c"l'

“l will do whatever you recom-
mend, Hugh."
| “Then you will let the six years

that have passed be but a dream,
! and stand once more at my side as
[ we stood together in suld lang syne.

I have never ceased to love you,
KEdith! Will you forget the past and
be my wife?"

“But the children, Hugh?"

“They shall be my children too!"

‘‘Hal-lo! Who on earth expected
to see you, Hugh Southbank? Why,
I thought you were en route for the
east, and was just considering the
propriety of directing a letter to
Stamboul, when here you turn up in
Broasdway!"

“I have changed all my plans,
Neville, and concluded to remain
quietly at home."

““And what magic spell has

t this transformation?”

"A wife, 1 was married yesterday
morning to Mrs. Charles Calthorpe,
formerly Edith Bayre. Come 'round
to the hotel this evening and let me
introduce you to Mrs. Bouthbank!"
—Boston Globe,

A Siiding Scale.

The boy was covered with mud
to the top of his kilt skirt, there
were mud patches on his face and
hair and he had lost his hat, but in
his hand he grasped s chicken—a
limp, wet and muddy chicken. It
was the cause of his trouble, for he
had throwa stones in tho yard that
afternoon and had accidentally
killed the chicken. His sister had
declared that she could not love such
a cruel boy. Then he had disa
peared and had been found stuck
& swamp.

When he saw his mother his feel-
ings overcame him and he burstinto
a loud wail,

“My sister doesn’t love me! my'
sister doesn't love me! I want to
get losted In the woods and let the
bears cat me!"

“But,” said his mother, ‘‘you

cried when you finger
with the clothespin, it would
hurt you far more if the bearsshould
eat you."

boy was lnterested and dried
hits tears. "I mean & kind, tame
bear,” he sald, choking a sob.

head.
His countenance was cheerful, there
was not a trace of sorrow in his
tone and he cried: ‘I mean—I mean
& nice little curly dog wifout any

teel."—Harper's Young People.

Walnut Pickles.

Gather white walnuts when suf-
ficiently tender to plerce with a
necdle; put in a stone jar and pour
boiling brine over them; let stand
ten days. Drain and :‘Aﬂ
air for six hours.
water over night.
v snd let stand thirty-six

PROFESSIONAL CARD.
ne, N, Glenm, Il. R, Wedding.

GLENN & WEDDING,

LAWY ERS,

HARTFORD, KY.
(Office, over Anderson's Pasar.)

Will practice their profession in all
the courts of Ohio und adjoining coun-
ties, and court of Appeals, Hpecial
attention given to criminal practice
and collections,

e —

James A..Smith,

\TTORNEY )7 | W

HARTFORD, KY.
Will practice his profession 1n Ohio

and adjoining counties, and court of

A Bpecial attention given to
ections. Office east side of public

square

E. D, GUFFY, B, D, nlmTo'

SGhully & Ringo,
fEttorneys JEt Liaw,
ITertford, Xentuilky.

wall(rmtioe in all courts of Ohio
and adjoining eounties, Superior
Court and Court of Ap, Col-
lections and all legal business attend-
ed to. Office 329 E. Market St.

_—

R R. WEDDING,
Attorney at Law,

Beaver Day, Ky,
Will practice his profession in all

the courts of Ohio and adjoining
counties. Also Notary Public.

AL .HEAVAIN,

LAWYER

HARTFORD, KY.

Will practice his profession in all
the Courts of Ohio and adjoining
uonnllu,slnd iil the Cou:rt r;l Ap-
peals, pecial attention given to
collections. Office, in Counl.sy Attor-
pey's office, in Court House.

Perry Westerfield,

Attorney at Law.
Beaver Day, Ky.

W.H. BARNES

ATTORNEY AT LAWY:

Hartford, Ky.
WILL practice his profeseion in all
the courts of Ohio and adjoining
counties and Court of A Bpec-
12l attention given to collections,
Office over Carson & Co.

5 8 vHiTEs

DENTIST.

OFFICE OVER RED FRONT

Is prepared to de all kinds of
Dental work at reasonable prices.

DOLLARS
Izo PER MONTH
IN YOUR OWN LOCALITY

made and honorably, withoot
tal, duhgw)ur spare Ilmw. Any gl“:.
woman, boy, or girl cando the work hand-
iy, withoutumrlmnl.e uhlﬂu" un-
v or
m« affered hefore, Ourmw
No time wasted in

'..‘..'.‘:{' the business. We teach you in

meut glving you all the
TRUR & CO., Box 400,
Augusta, Maine.

CAILI:. OIN

flark & $toitler,
Th Lntag P,

Pictures In Every Sizlo aad fine,
#@01d Pictures Copied and Enlarged
——A BPECIALTY.—

108} Maiu Street.
37mé 0 WENSBORO, KY




